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DIARY - Guernsey to Victoria and Vancouver, B.C., C.A.Renouf wife and daughter. 1899. 7^ 

August 24th. 1899 

"Diary" 

Being the record of a voyage from Liverpool to Victoria, & Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada. 

Preface 

Dear friends. 

According to my intention I herewith have much pleasure in presenting for you perusal a 
record of our voyage, as a joint -letter for your edification and which I trust will enable you to follow our 
route and view the same scenes as though you had been present personally. 

I also take this opportunity of thanking you one and all for the many kindnesses you have shewn us m in 
times past, and rest assured that we shall ever retain pleasant recol lections of our cordial intercourse in 
good old Guernsey as also in my native Isle of Jersey, and in London; you will oblige by reading same 
in as short a time as you possibly can, drawing a line through you name and passing or posting the diary 
on to the next person as indicated in the list, 

we remain 

yours sincerely 

C. A. Renouf 

& Family 

Jersey 

1. Mr. P. C. Renouf & family. P.C.G. 
G.B. Frank . George. 

2. Mr. Prince. 

3. Mrs. Hitts. &Co 

4. Mr. H. Hlisc. Mr. Larbalestier 

Guernsey 

5. Miss Alice Hubert 
Les Cappelles 

St Sampsons 
Guernsey 

6. Mrs. Bourgourd 

7. MssBlampied 
Courtel de haut 
St Sampsons ~ 

8. Mr. J. G. Beuttler 
Hemon 

Les Osmonts 

9. Mi ss Nora Matthews 
La Marette Vineries 
(Capelles) St Sampsons 
Guernsey. 

10. Mr. R. Marshall. 
Commercial Place 
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ValeRd. 

11. Mrs. Jory 
St Johns 

12. Mrs. Gaved 

13 . Mrs. W. De La Mare. Waverly 

14. MT. Renouf 
Vauguiedor. 

15. Mrs. Way 
Mil St 

15. Miss L. Gardner, Strathm ere House. Grange Rd. 

16. Mr. L. Hayson Mill Sr. (?) 

17. Mr Backman. High St. 

18. Mr. L. Roberts 
Gov of Asylum. 

19. Mr. Ozanne 
Gov of Hospital. 

20. Mr. Ira Ozanne. 

21. MssMourant 
Aurinia 

St Jacques. 

22. MssLePatourel 
Heathfield Fosse LAndry 

23. Mrs. P. Blamfried 
Montecito New Road 
St Sampsons. ^ 

24. Mr. F.Wright 
The Bridge 

St Sampsons. 

England 

25. Mrs. Burden 
St Heliers 
Hendon. 
London. N. 

26. Mr. R. Habl 22 New Bond St. c/o Messers Morriss & Co. 

27. Mr. C. H. A. Harris 
36 Wood St 
London. E. C. 

28. Mr T Chamberlain. Aldermans Drive. Peterbors,(3) 
Mr. W. E. K. Smith (2) 

c/oF. J. Lyons & Co 
23 a Wood St. 

Messers Tree. Gardner. & Hunt. 

29. Mrs. Wetherall 
Masectoke House 
Ley ton stone 
Essex. 

30. Miss E. Jory 

31. Mrs. Wise 
Heathwood Gardens 
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Charlton. Woolwich 

32. Mr. Will ard Wood (?) 
Silver St 
Tamworth. 

33. Mr. W. G. Titcombe. 

34. Mr. Wells Deacon (?) 
31 Warwick St 
Yffley Rd Oxford (?) 

35. Mr. Wells 

76 Divinity Rd 
Oxford. 



36. Mr. B. Hughes 36 Park St 
Abersavenny. Wales 



August 24*^ 1899 



I shall not attempt any description of our cross channel trip, or of our sojourn in London as that is too 
well known to you all need any comment, suffice it to say, that we were heartily glad to bid adieu to that 
mighty conglomeration of bricks and mortar called London, and to the everlasting roar and turmoil of 
the never-ending traffic of the greatest City on Earth. 

We took the midday boat express arriving at Liverpool at 4. P.M. and after a rapid though very warm 
journey, were landed on the wharf alongside the Ocean Liners. 

The Cambria, 10,000 tons Allan Liner and the Canada, Dominion Liner were taking in baggage and 
passengers amidst the usual busy, orderly dis order incident to the departure of such huge craft. It was 
the maiden trip of the Cambria, bound to Montreal. The Canada to Boston. Soon to the sound of the 
bugle, non-passengers came ashore, gangways were lowered, and they swung round with the ebb tide 
and steamed slowly away. Our ship, the Vancouver, 5,000 odd tons, looking quite small by compar ison 
now took her place, and we soon got on board, and found our stateroom, which containing 4 berths 
allowed no space for trunks, bit as we were only 3, we were able to utilise the fourth berth for our small 
impedimenta. Up again on deck which was crowded with passengers and friends saying Good-Bye, 
confusion reigned, supreme, as the baggage was being hoisted and piled pell-mell on the fore-deck f? 
everyone being in a state of anxious activity, trying to disinter their effects from the accumulating mass, 
the head Saloon Steward being besieged and tormented with an endless string of questions, and 
questioners, while directing the under stewards, who like a swarm of ants were busily engaged in dim 
inishing the pile of baggage, dissa pearing in the dark passages, en route to the various state-rooms in a 

never-ending stream. I rescued my gun case, and identified two of our 5 trunks, a 3'''^ turning up a little 
later on, and with a little gentle persuasion, had them conveyed to an open space close to our state-room 
in the mid deck hatchway. The remaining 2 must have gone into the hold, the most important, being the 
wifes, will be fished up anon. Our rugs with the umbrellas and portmanteaus had disappeared in the 
melei^y2, but turned up during the evening. The ship had not been long beside the wharf, when the 
warning blast of the bugle cleared the deck. As friends were saying good-bye, good-bye, some were 
weeping & piping their eye. As our ship sailed away from old England. We swung around with the tide, 
[The] engines commenced to throb, and we were fairly en voyage. Just had time to wash and freshen up 
when the cheery blast of the bugle summon ed us to dinner, for which we were nothing loth. It was a 
case of sit where you please. Our immediate table companions were 5 or 6 French Canadian priests with 
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the same hard cast of features as the Norman or Breton peasantry, plainly denoting their origin, - 
Spanish Don & his wife, look rather like a honeymoon couple. After a ~ good meal and a turn on the 
deck, we retired to our stateroom which being on the outside, has a port-hole in the port side forward of 
the saloon, so that we have the advantage of fresh air, though we are somewhat more cramped for space 
than those more amid ship, it is not so stuffy & we escape the rumble & thumping of the engine, so that 
altogether I think we have the best of the bargain. We retire early, as we were rather tired & so endeth 
the first day of our journey . 

Aug 25*^ 



Awoke at 5. AM. after a fair nights rest. The was a bit of fog, the horn gave an occasional toot which 
however ceased about 7. when I dressed & went on deck. A dull morning, & everything wet, with few of 
the passengers astir. The chief Steward having allotted our seats at table viz - 56. 57. &58, right under 
the centre sky -light. We breakfast in more civilized style and company than we dined, last night. On our 
right was a lawyer from Boston, that is, when he ap peared, as his seat was more often empty than not. 
Opposite, were a Mr & Mrs Mar tin. New Yorkers, & big swells, stock broker returning from the 
European Tour, but nice people with all. Also a Major Mills & party, English Aristocrats, sothatwehad 
the New American and Old English Aristocracy to contemplate & converse with, which was quite a 
study. The American was well dressed at all times the lady,-if anything, overdressed, while the English 
were more or less en deshabible & etcregie at all times, yet there was no question as to their origin & 
status as ladies & gentiemen. We got on JolHly together as become members of the great Anglo-Saxon 
race. Gertie was feeling the effects of mal-de-mer, ~ so could not eat much. We went on deck for a littie 
while, it tried to rain but soon gave up the attempt. We saw little of the Irish Coast as it was shrouded in 
mist, & by 1 l.a.m. we were clear into the Atiantic with a S.E wind, & the usual long easy swell, our old 
ship bruising along at the easy rate of 13 to 14 knots per hour, however so long as we keep it up, we are 
bound to get there in time, & if we do take a day or 2 longer it gives those who have to pay tribute to 
Neptune the chance to recoup at the finish. The balance of the day was a succession of clouds & 
sunshine. Went to bed about lO.P.M. The days run was 335 miles. 

Saturday, Aug 26*^ 



Weather dull & rougher, the easy swell has developed into a very uneasy one with rain & wind. Makes 
the deck look miserable, with more empty chairs than people. As the day advanced the weath er got 
worse, and the vacant places at table increase. Poor Gertie i s fairly hors -de-combat, & keeps her berth, 
the weather keeps on getting worse, till it finally develops into a gale, & we are glad to retire once more. 



Days run 314 miles. 



Sunday Aug 27*^ 



Rain stopped, but it is as rough as ever, Lucille stays in bed, as being the most comfortable place. Old 
Neptune & I are fighting over the ttibute which he says is due, but I do not intend to give in if possible 
having paid my share in times past. I manage to dispose of a moderate breakfast, & afterwards He down 
in the music-room till luncheon. There is a slight improvement in the weather & I have a fair lunch, but 
like Pat I am not quite aisy in my mind, or rather stomach. Read & sleep till ~ dinner-time. Gerty gets 
up & our 3 chairs are filled for the second time so far. After dinner we walk the deck briskly, it is quite 
dry though blowing sttongly 
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We retire for the night about 9.P.M. 



Monday 28*^ 



Still blowing made a good breakfast after which we adjourned & spent all the forenoon on deck. It was 
cold, but bright & pleasant, we have not seen anything but a few gulls & porpoises since leaving Ireland, 
nothing but sky & water, but after Lunch we perceive a streak of smoke about 10 mile on our starboard 
quarter, & great was the conj ectures as to what it might be, & towards diner -time we make it out to be a 
large steamer, 2 masts, supposed to be the Allen Liner "Bavarian" which left L-pool and hour ahead of 
us, if so, our old bruiser has done exceedingly well, as the Bavarian is a twin-screw 10,000 tons against 
our 5,000 ton, single screw. 

The Bavarian called at Belfast which means a few hours stay, but she is supposed to go 18 knots to our 
14 so that she aught to be a long way ahead of us by now. By dark she has drawn up a bit, we have a 
little music & to bed. 

Tuesday 29 ^^ 



Weather is still fine but cold. The wind rises & falls, so does the sea. Our friend the Liner of last 

night has drawn abreast of us & is now altogether visible to the naked eye. We make the acquaintance of 
a young Canadian from near Ottawa, Amy by name. His parents came from St Saviours, Jersey, he 
recognized me by having seen me as we were leaving Jersey on board thee Weymouth boat, when Mr. 
C. H. A. Harris threw me a box of bestas. He was about to do the same him-self, noticing that I was in 
want of same. What curious incidents go to make ~up the sun of our exi stance, as unknown to one 
another we were to be companions on a long joumey. We had many talks about Jersey & Canada, he 
thinks there is no place like Canada, & would not live in Jersey rent free. It is the recol lections 
experience that most folks cling to the place they are born in by reason of the familiar associates and 
asso ciations which partly displace those of his birth so that when he returns to his old home he finds 
things not at all to his cherished ideas and is consequently disappointed, not that the natural featu res of 
the place are changed but that his old associated are for the most part scattered or dead & he is more or 
less a stranger in the land of his birth, proving that the people you know in a place make the place to you 
what it is. Well enough of moralizing, I am a wanderer on the face of the Earth, most ly by the force of 
circumstances, & there is comfort in the thought that without the wanderers there would be no British 
Empire & no consequent development & civilization of the dark places of the Earth, its part of the 
inexorable decree of nature, that man must emigrate from place to place till the whole habitable be 
explored & settled. During the day the Bavarian holds her parallel course & about 3. 50. P.M there is 
more smoke right ahead, and at dusk a third proves to be a homeward bound ship. The other ahead we 
rapidly overhaul, & send off 5 rockets to the homeward bound, as we pass, & so night closes & darkness 
reigns supreme over the bosom of the ocean mighty deep, cradled in the hollow of the hand of Deity & 
our ship as a speck ~ suspended Lu night twixt air & earth with the silent depths beneath & the 
unfathomable heights above gives food for reflection in the smallness of man & his works. We are now 
not far from the Southernmost end of Greenland, that land if ice that stretches nearly to the North Pole. 
We expect to make the Straits of Belle Isle tomorrow when the ocean part of our trip will be 
accompHshed. More music in the music-room & 17,^2 coucher, bon soir. 

Wednesday Aug 30*^ 
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On deck at 7.A.M to get an appetite for breakfast. Ther was a fairly large 3 more hove in sight, this time 
on the Port bow, one especially was a monster, quite as large as the Island of Jethou about 500 ft out of 
water, which would make the total thickness about 1,500 ft, which is not extra ordiary when one 
considers the fact that the ice-cap of Greenland covers the land up to 5 or 6 thousand feet deep, and 
completely covers the highest mountains vide Lft Peary's expeditions. The sun now came out, and the 
effect was a complete transformation making the solemn austere floating masses of ice into fairy islands 
of frosted silver due to the break ing of the spray which as the wind was string was carried right over the 
points of (I had almost said rock) ice. The first view was a reproduction of the "needles" and the 
headland behind, only instead of dull chalk is [sic] was frosted silver sparkling in the sunshine. We were 
~ about 2 miles off, and as we moved along the scene continually changed and the needled developed a 
lighthouse on the highest pinnacle, later on it was the "Antlets" of Sark', the detached towers showing 
polished silver channels carver by the rush of water through the openings. A grand sight indeed, and 
well worth a j oumey to see, a silent witness of the majestic forces of nature. The sea a mighty tool in the 
hands of God, to carve the ice, & the ice to carve the lone and desolate land in the far North into valleys 
and pleasant places, to be occupied no doubt by future generations, and also as mighty carriers on the 
ocean to deposit stone & debris for the formation of new lands, to the wonderment of future geological 
savants. As witness the present state of our own land in the English Channel, where indubitable 
evidence is given of the action and carrying power if ice. Well, it is good to be alive and see the marvels 
of creation magnifying the Creator & bringing man to a right appreciation of his own littleness. We 
expect to sight land about noon which will finish the ocean part of our voyage. There will then be 4 days 
or so, in the Gulf of St Lawrence for the most p art in sight of land. I omitted to mention that yesterday 
there was a muster of the ships crew for fire & boat practice & according to regulations, when 
approaching land two boats on each side were slung out wards from the davits to be on the safe side in 
readiness for emergencies. There is much practising going on this morn ing in view of a concert to-night 
in aid of the Seamen's widows & orphans fund. I am to sing "Dear Mother England" Belle Isle on the 
starbord bow, and Terre - neuve (Newfoundland) on the port, rr 

What names conjure to the memory with Belle Isle, a most forbidding barren land and the log peninsular 
of North New foundland equally so. Truly any kind of land must have been welcome to the old time 
Norman adventurers who under Sebastian Cabot, first found this place after ling and uncertain voyages 
in their frail cockelshells of ships. A voyage which we made most likely in less days than they did 
weeks. We passed several Hghthouses which are only inhabited during the open season - viz - fi-om May 
to November, after which the locality is given up to Bears, Wolves & c [etc] that prowl around amongst 
the ice hummocks; We have now the land on both sides as we steam through the Straits, the Labrador 
side is lofty sloping land of a sandy nature cover with moss and such like Artie vegeta tion the 
Newfoundland side is a vast sandy common or down, with lofty land from 10 to 16 miles inland. The 
weather is lovely, and much warmer than on the ocean, amongst the ice, the sea temprature [sic] was 47 
and the air 50, now the air is 60 dgs. Land on both sides up to 4.30.P.M. We passed 2 fishing schooners, 
both with a sort of flying topsail set of a cut I had not seen before, from throat of trysail gaff to main top, 
mast head, we also passed several steam boats in & outward bound. Then we run into a fog bank, 
however we have had fine through the ice & straits, so are duly thank fial. 5. 30. P.M. dinner, with a Hst of 
com estibles ii^Vi la carte, enough to satisfy the most fastidious, after dinner a turn on deck, and at 8, the 
celebrated concert. It was brilliant scene the large Saloon filled with about 200 passengers, all in their 
Sunday best, there was rather more speechy fying than music, "Dear Mother England" was well received 
as I substituted - when Colonists & Englishmen unite in place of ~ volunteers & regulars. I was 
complemented as the best song of the evening. ii^Vi 14 was collected for the fund before mentioned. 



Thursday Aug 3 1 



1h 



Already a week at sea. On deck at 7. AM. The weather is much warmer as we are now in the gulf, and 
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approaching Anticosti. Our old friend the Bavarian is now 6 miles ahead so we must have caught her a 
little, it must be rather galling for them. We sighted Anticosti about 8, and passes the Heath Point 

lighthouse at East cape. Anicosti belongs to the Chocalate Menier people. Mon^ Menier died at Paris 
just lately, one of our passengers saw his funeral. Wealth does not purchase immunity from disease 
neither does it guar rantee long life, nevertheless it is a handy thing to have a little of the dross about 
one, and rightly used makes ones surroundings more pleasant. A friend of mine, oneNicolle lived in 
Anticosti about 20 years ago in charge of a fishing station, he had to marry several couples during his 
term of office and about 3 years afterwards a priest came from Quebec and tied the knot afresh to make 
sure of them, so that the happy couples had two weddings, & I presume two honeymoons apiece. 
Worked all the forenoon repacking our trunks, ready for the overland route, we did it while we were out 
of sight of land, so that we might not miss any of the grand St Lawrence scenery 2. P.M. close to Cape 
Gaskii^Vi and concequencly [sic] not far from Bale Chaleurs, and Paspebiac. I suppose the ancient 
Norman voyagers after encountering the Atlantic Storms & cold ice track, and figs of the Newfoundland 
banks blundered into the deep bay where they had to divest themselves of their oilskins and mufflers and 
finding it warm, called it "La Bale Chaleurs," or warm bay, they went ashore, and fell in with friendly 
Indians, had a bear hunt, and a feast of rump & ~ steak, with caplin & codfish so called the place 
Bonneaventure (good adventure) further on they found an island or cape witha large hole through the 
rock and called it Peircei7,'/2 or pierced, and so on. Had a fresh surprise just now in the shape of a 
Guernsey Congregation sky-pilot who made himself known, seemed a very decent chap as sky -pilots go, 
he is doing a little tour, it must be a good trade as they get plenty holidays, and are able to take tours 
ordinary folks are only able to dream about. No wonder we have had such a smart voyage as there must 
be a score of Pilots on board. We have not seen a single whale, no doubt that are scared at the prospect 
of having to swallow such a crowd. I had thought, seeing how we were hanging on to the "Bavarian" 
that our Captain had secretly made a line fast to her as she passed, but I must b e mistaken, he i s 
evidently making all haste to avoid a repetition of the Jonah episode, especially as the said whales have 
not put in an appearance, and the scene would not be complete without them. Had a game of shuffle- 
board on deck as we passed Gaspi^ Vi Cape. Fine bold land covered with forest. The immediate cliffs 
appear to be about 400 feet, but the land behind rises here and there to 1,000 ft or so. There are a few 
small villages along the shore, the only evidence of civilization. This part of Canada is becoming a 
favourite resort for the Yankees as a fishing & shooting ground, being very picturesque inland with 
lakes & rivers, a happy hunting ground indeed. We are now passing close along the shore but the 
weather has set in dark & cloudy with slight squalls of rain - hope it will be finer to-morrow as the 
scenery is very interesting. The other side of the river is invisible, it is not inhabited as yet, except by 
Indians, & possibly a few fishing stations. 7^ 

After dinner, went on deck, and lo & behold, we were quite near & abreast of the Bavarian. She was a 
perfect picture with the blaze of electric lights, she looked like a tran sparency — a floating illuminated 
palace, tier upon tier of brilliant light, easier seen than described. We rapidly drew away from her, our 
crew & passen gers jubilant at having beaten her as she was advertised as the latest, fast, & powerful 
clipper of the fleets, & it is rather a downfall for them to be beaten by the old single screw Vancouver. I 
suggest ed that our captain had better get police protection when he gets ashore in Montreal as his life 
would not be worth a rafe. We adjourned to the music-room, as there was to be a music al soirei7,V2. A 
joker in spectacles promoted himself to the post of M.C. and after 1 or 2 songs & a little music, our 
reverend! friend began to turn the affair into a second hand prayer meeting, upon which we made our 
exit. While concurring in the fitness of the sentiment expressed to Diety for a safe & prosperous voyage, 
there is a place & time for all things and I think it was a piece of unwarrantable imprudence to divert 
what would have been an innocent & enjoyable evening into a moribund revival meeting, an opinion 
evidently shared by the majority, who either did not put in an appearance, or cleared out as we did. On 
deck once more, the sea was luminous with phosphorous as our good old ship ploughed through the dark 
waters leaving a wide streak of light in her wake, we were treated to a display of Aurora Borealis. The 
rolling stone has certain privileges in viewing the varied beauties of nature, the moss will perhaps be 



http://mysite.verizon.net/john.vermeer/genealogy/diaryl899/ 3/21/2008 



1899 Diary of C. A. Renouf Page 8 of 26 



accumulated later on when the stone comes to a suitable hollow, meanwhile it is worth something to 
carry the pictures of the panorama continually unfolding to the view, to be brought to mind from time to 
time a perfect cinemetograph [sic] without flaws, rr- 

Friday Septl'' 

Up & on deck 5.30. rather cold in the morn ing air, but clear, with promise of a fine day. We are off 
Father Poit & several rockets are let off to announce our arrival & warn the tender at Rimouski to be 
ready, as several passengers disembark for New Bruns wick & Nova Scotia. We are quite close in shore, 
and the Labrador coast in in [sic] view on the other side. The river here is about 12 miles wide, the shore 
is dotted with cottages and the land running up the slope is cultivated, interspersed with forest & a back 
ing of lofty hills covered with forest, the Bavarian is hull down astern, what a thrashing. Above 
Rimouski the land projects in a cape of lofty hills dark with forest very grand & picturesque. It is a pano 
rama hundreds of miles long, with occasional islands to break the open water. We passed several 
steamers & a bargue & two 3 - mast Brigantines at anchor. After break-fast we pass the mouth of the 
Sauguernay River on the North side, famous for its grand scenery & salmon & trout fishing, & Deer & 
Bear shooting. Would like very much to have a scramble ashore with my gun, but this in [sic] no private 
picnic we are on, so I must wait till we get closer to Japan. The weather, lovely & warm, would that I 
were like a certain Indian god with eyes back & front, so that I should not miss any of the passing 
beauties, to describe the whould [sic] be impossible, it was a const ant succession of valleys & hills, 
clearings and houses, fields & forest. After lunch we arrived at the Island of Orleans, 20 miles long, and 
well cultivated. Anon we ap proached Quebec, & clearing the upper end of the Island, the Montmorency 
falls came in view about Vii^Vi miles off on the North bank of the river. They are about twice the height 
of Niagara, but of course, of moderate width as compared with that ■' mightiest of falling masses of 
water. As seen from this distance it appeared like a solid mass of ice, bit on exam ination with the 
operas, the movement is easily discemable, a closer acquaintance would have been desirable, but as our 
boat takes us o to Montreal, we have to be content to view it from afar, Quebec now comes into full 
view, the Dufferin terrace, with a tremendous new C.P.R. Hotel, The Fontenac, at the east end, is a noble 
pile of a medieval style of architecture, like an old time Baronial Chi7,y2teau on the banks of the Rhine. 
Quebec is a large edition of st Peter Port and like all French towns, has nothing to brag about in the 
shape of cleanliness & of course lacks Guernsey's solid clean Harbour, though the docks are pretty exten 
sive with a fair amount of shipping, though nothing to compare with earlier times, when sailing ships 
were plentiful. After some manoeuvering, we glide gently against a wooden wharf (we are now in the 
land of wood, which takes the place of stone in a great measure.) being huge boxes of timber filled with 
ballast, to anchor it permanently. The is however a fine dock of sandstone also. We disembarked at 
4. P.M. and the wife, Gertie & I took a stroll up town. There was a strong breeze & the dust was in 
soffocating clouds. I doubt if the streets have ever been swept, except by the wind, or watered, except by 
the rain since the town was built. We pass through the lower town, a series of narrow winding streets, 
quite French in style, with hideous looking buildings. French & English names jumbled to-gether, & 
ones nostrils assailed with odours (not perfumed) gluttonous would be the person who wanted a second 
sniff I analysed one at once, as I put my head into a cod-fish store (it smells better roasted) there were 
stacks of white ■" tubs labeled A. 1 . We climb up to the Dufferin Terrace, it hardly seems 14 years since 
we were here. The view from the Terrace is one of the finest that can be had anywhere, to the right & 
left, as far as the vi si on ex tends, the noble river about 2 mil es wi de, op posite, & just bel ow the town, 
we study the shop-fi'onts, what window dressing! ! ! ! ! ties hung ii^Vi la frouque Hke dish-rags on a 
clothesline, and other things to match. Looks anything but inviting to intending purch asers. How the 
French Hke to j am their houses to-gether, even in a country where space is no obj ect. I supose for 
warmth & gossip. & perhaps when one is hard up (stoney broke) he can exist a good spell on the smell 
of his neighbours cuisine, which otherwise would be dissi pated in space. When last we were here, two- 
horse trams jogged along in leisurely fashion, - now, it is a perfect maze of Electric Cars tearing, up & 
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down hills like the roof of a house, & swinging around comers regardless of life & limbs of her 

Maj esty's subjects, look before you leap or rather cross is a proverb to bear constantly in mind both in 

Quebec & Montreal. 

Back again on board through the black duct cloud, just in time for the 5.30 dinner. It was like getting 
home again, we will part company with the good old Vancouver to-morrow. Into our state-room to wash 
the dust off, our space is limited so we take turns, we are lucky to be only 3, as we have the empty berth 
as a wardrobe, bureau, what not etc. etc; en dit - when 4 ladies are in possession of 1 room, the 
Kilkenny bats are'nt [sic] in it, as they all get up, or rather want to get up at once & there is certainly no 
space for so many sets of teeth, chignons, pads, bussles, bon nets blouses, & the 100,000 & 1 aids to 

beauty, but perhaps the rumour is only a vile ■" aspersion on the fair sex by the unsym pathetic"); 

room steward. Being en famille, we accomodate one another. I get into the left leg of my pants, then hop 
into the passage, & get into the other leg, then by skillful evolutions get into the rest of my disguise & 
clear out, which leaves room for my two ladies, but always one at a time. This is the usual routine of 
rising and retiring, however if we were a little cramped in our state-room there were other 
compensations, in the shape of boxes of lemons, oranges & buis cuits & c. on the hatchway close to, so 
that we never suffered from a dry throat. After dinner we made a fresh start, & drop anchor about 10 
miles above Quebec as the navigation above that is too dan gerous to attempt after dark, in the proof of 
which, the Allan liner "Parisian", in coming down from Montreal this afternoon, went ashore, through 
her steam steering gear going wrong, & she reached Quebec pretty low in the water, so will have to 
jettison her cargo, & the passengers will have a few days in Quebec extra & at the company's expense. A 
coucher in order & as aforesaid, in peace and quietness, except for the lap of the current against our old 
craft, we might as well be on the terra firma or as an old lady expressed it terra cotta . 



Saturday Sept 2^^ 



Up at 5:30. Put my head out of the port hole to prognosticate, I rub my eyes, - sure ly it is an optical 
delusion, here we are once more abreast of the "Bavarian", but we soon slip past, she has evidently 
stolen a march on us in the dark while we were at anchor. On deck - the country is much flatter here, & 
pretty well inhabited for Canada. We pass several rivers, one place called "Les trois Rivers", with 
immense saw mills. There is a pile of saw-dust & small wood including side strips, which has ~ been 
dumped on sand -bank about and acre in extent & used for stacking lumber. After home, where every 
stick is of value, it seems a woefiil waste, but it will be a long day before Canada is exhausted of wood, 
the greatest part of it being covered with standing timber. 

Our course is very winding, even on lake St. Pierre which is about 20 miles long, the course being 
marked by poles, with a bran ch of spruce on the top, & numbered buoys & so we wind in and out, 
sometimes close to one shore & then over to the other side. I see a fellow prowling along the shore, with 
a gun & a couple of ducks, (where's my shooting iron?!) The weather gets warm as morning advances, 
& looks thundery, so we might have a display of Nature's fire works. The Bugler now summons us to 
our last meal on board — worse luck. Our little company will be scattered in all directions, for the most 
part never to meet again. I wish our ship could get on wheels & cart us right to our destin ation, it would 
save a lot of shifting about. Perhaps if we live long enough we will make future journeys by air ships, 
which would be the acme of perfection with automatic parachutes instead of life-belts in case of a 
mishap in mid air. Who dare say it is impossible? Who indeed! Arrive at Montreal at mid-day, & 
recognise the Victoria Bridge. All seems activity with the shipping along the front and as we approach 

the wharf the thought occurs that the moment came for casting off at L pool, & so has come to make 

fast at Montreal, and gangways are hoisted & passengers, baggage & stewards stream ashore, but we are 
in no hurry as all the baggage must be had on shore to pass the customs & it is more comfort able to sit 
in a deck chair than to ~ stand amongst the baggage awaiting the pleasure of his highness the Customs 
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Officer. At last all the com panys baggage smashers are finished the transfer & I go down & collect my 
little lot (17 LUJLJ in all) in a heap. 

Theres wisdom in being last as the customs men are pretty well fed up, I smile at my man & smooth his 
feathers the right way - results, that not a single thing is opened, & better still, we get our trunks 
checked through to Vancouver free, besides a nineth which with our small baggage we take with us, so 
that there will only be freight to pay on the 3 cases. We drive to the Hotel Richelieu, strike a bargain at 

$1.—, (6/-) per day, deposit our traps and go out for a walk till dinner 6. P.M. 

Electric Trams every where & all tear ing along at a great rate. Fruit is cheap and plentiful, & dry goods 
seem very reasonable. After dinner a quiet whiff, heels up on the verandah at peace with all men and 
woman kind, & to bed. 

Sunday Sept 3 ^'^ 



Up at 8, the weather was dull and it thundered a little. Breakfast, - to give it a name, this is a Terrible 
place for feeding, 3 dinners a day, hot meals at that, with enough of each course oiled on the plate for a 

full meal in itself_$l. — per day, 6/-, can't be called dear. I saw marked up at a restaurant in town a Mi 
meal for 201^^2 (10), very expressive. We will have to starve for a day or two, to make room for a full 
meal as we are never hungry enough to do full justice to the spread. We took tram after dinner for 
Mount Royal 517,^2 each including the ascent by electric cable car after the style of the Swiss funicular 
tram. It was a grand view as you rise up the al most perpendicular ascent and the city ~ seems to sink 
beneath ones feet, and the St Lawrence comes into view with the distant country, and the Troquis 
mountains beyond. The view from the Mount is grand, an idea place for pic nics while the 'Montrealers' 
take full ad vantage of as was evidenced by several parties we stumbled on. There is also a carriage road 
which winds around the mountain, quite practicable for cycles, if however cyclists prefer, they can take 
their cycles up free of charge in the cars and have a glorious coast down heels up, for 2 miles or so, in 
fact right to the city which would make over 3 miles. 

We roamed about the Mount amongst the trees without let or hinderance, no signs to " keep off the 
grass ." it is clothed to the summit with trees & shrubs, maple, oak, fir. Beech etc. It is curious while the 
vegeta tion is similar to that of England, yet it is different, to wit, the oak & the elm are distinctly 
different, and yet theres no doubt as to their being oak & elm. We saw many cycles & vehicles 
ascending and descending and there were an abundance of rustic seats in shady nooks for courting 
couples to whisper sweet nothings of a summers evening (quite poetic is it not) a good many of us have 
been through the moon ey period, and so it has been since the days of Adam, and will be till the end of 
time. We sat down awhile on one of the said seats (while Gertie was investigating the beauties of 
Nature) enj oying the cool breeze, and while there one if our fellow passengers came along, he is bound 
for Japan via the C. P. R. thence to China, and home by Ceylon & the Red sea, so that he will have 
circles the globe by the time he gets to old England, following the sun in his course, query, will he have 
gained a day or lost one in the voyage. We did not use the cars for the ■" descent, but climbed down 
some 570 steps, the total height of the Mount is 780 feet, but there is one higher close behind. Back to 
the Hotel, dinner and a lounge on the verandah and ii^Vi coucher de bonne heure. 

Monday Sept 4*^ 

Up at 7. A fine day bright invigor ating. After breakfast went to P. DeGruchy's office but he was not in, 
being on a jour ney so we missed seeing him. The city was gay with bunting as it was Labor Day and all 
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the Union men were out with bands and banners. There were French Canadians, yankees, Scotts, Irish & 
English. There seem to be a mile or two of them. The stone workers had a banner with the legend $3. 
(12/-) per day of 9 hours, something like wages, 6 ???? tra des 10/- & so on. Living seems cheal here, 
fixiit being very plentiful, & no signs of the object poverty one sees in large English Towns. Booked our 
passage for Toronto by river & lake boats. Had lunch then took the cars for the upper St. Lawrence 
about 10 miles up. 717,^2 each. The cars run very swiftly through the crowded throughfares, cycles carry 
no numbers or bells & twist and turn in and out of the traffic au peril di la vie. I suppose they get used to 
getting killed. All the cars carry a large scoop in front, so that in case of a run down, you may get your 
legs broken or a bump or two more on the head to puzzle phrenologists with later on. No doubt they add 
consider ably to the wisdom of the subject especial ly on the science of evading the tram cars. 
Occasionally they scope up a horse or two by way of variety. Arrived at La Chine we sit down awhile to 
take in the broad spread of waters over a mile wide & dot ted with pleasure boats of all descriptions and 
canoes 'a ke V Indian, outriggers, centre-boards, ■" electric launches & so on. Pretty villas grace the water 
front making nice retreats for city men, - people live in this country. We fall in with the Rev Mann from 
Guernsey also bent on shooting the rapids (which is better than shooting the cat). I notice amongst the 
debris in the waters edge some long herbi viz green grass, same as grows at low water at home. Our boat 
arrives at the wharf, all aboard and we head for the celebrated rapids, and in course of time proceed to 
shoot the same. We took our station in the bows, as on our last trip 14 years ago, we had the view from 
the stem, & on the whole I think the stern view is the best as you drop down the incline of rushing 
waters, and the rocks rise in the air as if they were growing rapidly around. The motion is like a rough 
see off the forbiere except instead of muving mounting the seas after a plunge into a hollow, you drop 
from hollow to hollow with a lop sided motion until you reach the bot tom. We were on the whole 
somewhat dissapointed with the rapids, they are certainly not as good as when we saw them last, which 
is owing to a large Dam, (not of the profane variety) which has been erected to utilise the force of water 
& har ness it to the city's needs for light & pow er, so what the rapids lose in effect the community gains 
in utility. The imme diate effect of the Barrage is to raise the level of the water in the main channel & so 
take off somewhat of the picti^y2resque turbulence of the rushing water. After dinner we had some 
music in thr a large room in the basement of the hotel. There was a large grand - piano, certainly the 
loudest I have ever heard. Just before I retired some colored galls came in, & as the Pianist played a 
proper Darkie breakdown, I was treated -T- to a genuine black light, fantastic original and amusing. 

Tuesday Sept 5*^ 

At 10. AM we bid good-bye to Monfreal and embarked on board the "Bohemian" a 2 decker with 
immense side wheels, our state rooms were nice & roomy, a double & single bed electric light and all 
conveniences. Gertie shared another room with a lady. Nice dining room aft, every -thing clean & 
comfortable. Nothing like fravelling on a boat fep where you can stretch your legs, & enjoy Hfe & view 
the scenery in a leisurely way. We streamed through a succession [sic] of locks to climb over the La 
Chine rapids & had luncheon while moored to the La Chine wharf Then across the lake past the Ottawa 
river then more locks to rise over the Cascade and Pouti^y2au rapids. We were soon some 70 ft higher up 
in the air and steaming quietiy through the country with farms on both sides, cattle, pigs, & flocks of 
turkeys & geese in the meadows to divert the atten tion, with forest land in the distance. 

The country here is more civilised looking than on the lower St Lawrence, not being mountainous. Later 
on more locks, & up hill we go in full view of the long Gault Rapids 9 miles long, which in some 
respect are finer than the Lachine, while not so ■strff steep, they are longer with heavier seas, we saw a 
Montreal bound steamer going down these rapids at a great rate, heaving & grumbling, so that we have 
now had the in & outside aspect of the performance. 

After a long stretch of canal we once more reentered the river at "Dirksons Landing", steamed across to 
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the opposite bank & had dinner while moored at the wharf, everything was nicely served, & very 
acceptable as we were hungry with the long afternoon in the clear atmosphere. Off we go again, & our 
boat returns into '~ outer darkness at full speed, & all the indications there were of land were lights in the 
far distance otherwise we might as well have been right at sea. What a river, - more like a channel. The 
engines of our craft were of the beam type and aft of the paddles the vibration was very strong. The 
large wheels seemed to fairly jerk the whole fabric forward. Fortunately we have the foremost 
staterooms so escape the racket from that cause, but during the night we once more entered the locks to 
clear the "rapids du plats" & "Galop Rapids" & it seemed to our sleepy imagin ations that we did 
nothing but run donw pier heads & barges, the concussions at times were trememendous [sic] as the 
entrance of the locks are very narrow & if you li ken the boat to a stout person getting through a narrow 
doorways hurriedly in the dark colliding with the door-post & getting banged against the other, then 
fetching up against a closed door at the end of the passage, you will have a fair idea of the performance. 
However morning dawned in due course, & with the morning came peace as we had come to a full stop 
against a wharf at Prescott. 

Wednesday Sept 6^ 

Had breakfast then a prowl on the wharf all made of logs, and on its last legs. Looked as if it was going 
to make a plun ge into the blue waters of the river as it had a decided incline that way. I was told it was 
about 50 years old. Saw a joker fishing, he had just hooked a bass as I came up, but it must have been a 
pretty big one as it straighten ed his hook, and bass are very rough fish all the world over. Like at sea so 
on shore all rough fish are of a bas(s)e kind. We has to transfer here into a larger boat named the 
"Toronto" the most palatial craft I had ever seen, a 3 decker ~ elaborately got up with electric lights all 
over, velvet carpets, brocaded silk curtains to stateroom windows, plush cover ed lounges, a piano 
draped with white broca ded silk, lavatories, bathrooms, large state rooms, & everything luxurious to the 
last degree. This is travelling par excellance and at a very cheap rate, 32/- per head two days trip all 
meals included & no tips. 

We are now at the commencement of the 1,000 islands. World famed for beauty & diver sity of sceneiy 
& well worth a long trip to see; the air bright & keen, making one feel like jumping over the moon or 
taking a long spin on the bike to work off ones exuber ant spirits. All day we coursed amongst the 
Islands, now in a narrow channel, then in a large bay. Islands to the right of us. Islands to the left of us, 
ahead of us & be hind us, blue waters beneath up & a blue sky above us all bathed in glorious sun shine, 

even at meals, one has an uninter lupted view of the scenery as the dining-room forward is on the 2^^ 
tier up, all small tables to seat 8, with 2 waiters to each table, ma fait quite en grand tenue with the 
beautifully pannelled saloon & clusters of lights each one the centre of a pendant lily, & our meals 
server with promptness & attention if anything excel ling the ocean boat. I notice that even the lavatories 
are of polished wood, with nickle-plated (spittons - vulgar) (cuspidors refined). The panels in the main 
saloon are in relief like lincrusta, deliniating the land ing of Columbus & kindred descriptions, many 
having a house or houses, steam yachts & sailing, etc. besides a host of small fry, or an ideal place for 
honeymoon couples or for people to retire when they are tired of the hustle & bustle of life. When I have 
~ made my pile! ! ! !?? — I think I will pitch my tent in this spot, & cruise & fish galore. There is a nice 
open spot just here sufficient for a 15 or 20 mile course & just a nice topsail breeze, this part of the Earth 
is very lovely & quite good enough to satisfy one to all eternity under a right condition of things. 
Towards evening we entered lake Ontario & at dark were out of sight of land, once more in the centre of 
a con tinent & out at sea. After dinner I made a tour of inspection through the ship, as the day had been 
thoroughly occupied on deck. The main saloon 2 storey high was ablaze with electric light, large clusters 
of lillies in 3 colors as aforesaid suspen ded from the centre of the ceiling up & down & all around the 
margins single blooms like frosted silver sparkled like gems in the setting of a coronal wreath. Down the 
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grand carpeted staircase at the foot of which, were large palms on pedestals graced the lounging room, 
brown leather seated lounges & capacious armchairs with brass cuspidors to match, then through a door 
into the smoking room, furnished in dark green leather covered chairs & furniture quite in keeping with 
tout ensemble of the ship. 

There were parlor staterooms for brides & social folk, with brass bedsteads, also bath room & lavatories 
attached to each, & nothing lacking in style of finish, each room being upholstered in a different color, 
the most splendacious craft it has ever been my good fortune to travel by. Her speed is 17 miles per 
hour, side-wheels, treble cranks, & quad mple eccentrics each side, 2 auxiliary engines for the electric 
plant, the whole has been built by the Bertram engine works Toronto, & is a great credit to Canada, 
length 276 ft greatest beam 62 feet, 10 ft draught aft. After the tour I went on deck again, no land visible 
except for a light house on some point well down, & so we proceed ■" through the dark night. Au Salon 
once more, we have some a little music & sing ing by some embryo prima donna, & about 11. A.M. run 
into a port on the American shore, Charlotte, by name. It takes quite and effort of the imagination to 
realise that we are not in the Channel as there is the lighted Esplanade, pier heads with the light-houses 
& the dark silent harbour ending in a narrow river up which we ran, then had to be turned round by a tug 
& so made fast alongside the pier. There was another boat close to hand & a lot of jokers from on bo ard 
with Turkish Peg's on, with a crescent & other devices in gold, I thought we had fallen across a company 
of B anshi-bazooks from the dominions of the Great Mogul until I heard two speaking Queen's English 
with the Yankee's nasal twang & found that they were members of some society masquerading in that 
disguise. To return to Montreal, there was a boy of 13 who had a shoe-black stand, hs& at the Hotel, & I 
asked him what he earned. He said 5 to 7 dollars a week during the summer, & during the winter he goes 
to school. Now when you come to think of it 20/- to 30/- per week for a Juvenile (who hardly spoke 3 
words of English, He was Italian) while able-bodies men are content to scrape along at home on 18/- to 
20/- per week through ignorance or lack of pluck, or both, for let it be understood that any part of 
Canada is better & cheaper living than home, & wages 2ii^V2 to 3 times more, this ought to be good 
enough for anyone with any ambition, to up stakes & better themselves. 

Thursday Sept 7* 

Arrived in Toronto at 5:30. A.M., so turned out & landed. Went up town to look for lodgings, every 
place was full owing to the Annual Exhibition being in full swing, those who had ~ rooms to let were 
asking 3/- to 4/- each per night, & what bedrooms we saw were to say the least, dirty & uninvit ing, so 
we had a makeshift break fast at a restaurant, purchased our tickets for Vancouver via Owen Sound, 
Lake Huron, Saulte Ste Marie, Lake Superior., Winnipeg, & the Great North West, then we took the 
ferry for Han lan's Island where we had lunch in a pavillion 1/6 each, clean, quiet & Lunifui Idblt cheap, 
after which we ret umed & bought tickets for Niagara where we will sleep as it will be less crowded & 
quieter than Toronto, which place we left by steam boat at 2.P.M. in a thunderstorm. It was blowing a 
stiff breeze & there was a quiet sea on. Our boat was a side-wheeler about the size and stamp of the old 
Brittany, & every now & then a sea would fetch her a resounding thump on the fore-part of the paddle - 
box heeling her well over, quite a few had second sight, mal-de-mer, or rather mal- de-lac? However we 
reached Niagara River in about 2 hours, then 5 miles up to Lewiston where we disembarked & took the 
Electric Cars up the Great Gorge en route for Niagara town, & falls. The track is built along the foot of 
the cliff & the cars go at a great rate. We soon reached the rapids, which though mild at first, soon 
developed into an angry seething mass of waters, the river here is very nar row and of great depth, the 
width ap peared to me no wider than the Guernsey Pierheads. Just above, we came to the great 
Whirlpool, Rapids, where the waters though placid enough, were curling around & welling up from the 
myster ious depths below, with treacherous dimples here and there on the surface, and woe betide the 
unfortuneate who " ^js4» should have the ill luck to fall in, he would soon be exploring the bottom 
nolens-volens, to be cast up limp and lifeless further down the stream. From this point commence the 



http://mysite.verizon.net/john.vermeer/genealogy/diaryl899/ 3/21/2008 



1899DiaryofC. A. Renouf Page 14 of 26 



Whirlpool Rapids, rtrc the grandest of the series, in some places the waters rush in the centre tearing & 
foaming like angry spirits, ever trying, and never able to ascend beyond a given point retiring and 
returning with unabated vigor to renew the onslaught with foaming crests which like the charge of might 
whitemaned war horses break with a final upleap and are swept away by the restless onrush of 
advancing host. 

The railway bridge is hung across the abyss at this point, and in full view of the falls but about a mile 
from them. A pas senger train crawled slowly across just as we passed, and the cars looked very small 
suspended in mid-air with nothing be tween their occupants and eternity but a lace-like of tracery of 
iron. We now com menced the ascent of the cliff, Niagara itself harnessed to do the work of haul ing us 

up a veritable triumph of engin eering skill. At Niagara town we find a clean temperance Hotel at $1— 
(6/-) per day and had a bedroom at an Fonnexe where we had the luck to have a nice clean bedroom 
large & airy with electric light suspended over the bed, no gas, no matches wanted in the night watches. 
Just turn the key & there you are. Had a wash and freshen up then back to the hotel for supper which 
proved a sad dis apointment being the worst cooked meal we ever had the misfortume to partake of I 
rejected 2 lots of steak, hald [sic] done, half cold, quite tough and altogether about as enjoyable as the 
old sole of a pair of rubber boots, so made my meal on toast and tea to give it a name, one could see bot 
tom at 40 fathoms, like old Jack Sampson's ~ "Water bewitched, water bewitched, tie a grain of tea, 
duck's tail, swim around a pond, D Dam-mi^y2, Dam -mii^Vi," I could not help agree ing with the old 
adage. The Lord sent the flood, & the Devil the cooks. As I have not described and American meal I will 
do so here, bearing in mind that the time of day gives the name breakfast. Lunch, & Din ner, the items 
being much about alike, as follows: — Gass of ice-water, and coffee or tea with which you scald & 
freeze your throat by turns, soup, fish, steak as before described, or meat cooked without salt and 
tasteless, a large cold plate with an array of small oval dishes like a flock of market boats around a liner, 
meat in one, praties in another, peas, string beans, pickles etc, etc, and last but not least a head of Indian 
corn like a policemans baton, & this is the correct way to eat the corn, you first place a strip of butter 
from end to end, pepper & salt it, then take the ends between the fore finger & thumb of each hand like a 
boy playing a mouth organ, you run the gamut up & down, wipe the butter out of your moustache if you 
have one, and repeat the operation at in tervals during the meal till you have been up & down & all 
around after which you start on the sweets. Fruit pies of a many varying denominations as the Church, 
good, bad, and indifferent with pasty undercrust which wise folks leave on their plates, eating the fruit 
only, then follows ice creams, cake, fancy biscuits and fruit au naturelle till you succumb and move 
wearily away from the table to meditate in a chair on the piazza Anglici7,'/2 Verandah. Niagara is a nice 
little town with a good Main St & fine deep shops & goods are remarkably cheap indeed to us 
surprisingly so. 

Fruit in particular so is cheap, a large basket of peaches 1/8, or a fair size, say ~ 12 in by 4 inches square 
with assorted plums, grapes, apples, pears, peaches and bananas for 1/-. Tomatoes were given away, 1/2 
per lb, so we don't suffer for want of fruit as we go along, it was amusing to see the various styles of 
business's viz. a, restaurant with a tank of live fish in the window, & the legend written over "You catch 
the fish, we cook them foryou", "Oysters baked, boiled, stewed, & fried." "Hot roast peanuts & pop- 
corn", also "Full meals for various prices". "Spriggs Bros, the hustling Grocers,: (good & snappy that). 
As for the ladies we met, they were of all shapes, from black, to brown, yellow & white, some very 
white & pasty like the undercrust of theit tarts, with rakish felt & straw hats with a rooster big wing 
feathers stuck at an angle of 45 deg: in the side, same as I have seen the Indians do with an old grey felt 
topper hat which is no doubt the origin of the style. Well, we move along taking it all in, in a quiet way 
till we reach the end of the street, & are attracted by the roar of the falls, we gravitate naturally to the 
point over hanging the American Falls which gleam in the electric light & plunge into the abyss below. 
It is quite dark now, with lightening in the N.E. so after about a half an hour lingering about, we 
reluctantly retrace our steps to bed & oblivion comforted with the thought that we have all day on the 
morrow to take in all the grandeur of the greatest falls in the World. 
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Friday Sept 8* 

Awoke several times during the night with loud peals of thunder & hearing rain, did not get up 
early on that account, had breakfast, after which the rain stop and we had a glorious day. Bought a 

basket of fruit & sauntered down to the 1^ point «f intciPBt where we had been last evening & now 
comes the rub, how shall I describe ~ that, which the ablest pens have admitted their inability to 
adequately pourtray, [sic] however the scene is familiar to all & everyone through the great number of 
pictures & the great panorama such as Niagara in London. I will do my best & leave the gaps to be filled 
in by your imag inations. Arrived at the 1st point (as afore said) of the American Falls, we see the waters 
mshing & tumbling down the rapids between Goat Island & leaping over the cliff in a mass of snow 
white driven foam which striking the huge boulders at the base with incalculable force, form great 
clouds of vapour which rises & falls & gets blown about according to the direction of the wind. While 
there we see "The Maid of the Mist," a small steamboat at the -wir wharf below, so descend in an elevator 
& when we emerge at the bottom there are a lot of black hooded figures on the deck, for all the World 
like a secret Society bound on some mysterious exped ition, so we go on board & are enveloped from 
head to foot in the same disguise & j oin the company. We hardly know one another as only our noses & 
eyes are visible, the whistle toots & off we go across the foot of the American Falls, the force of the 
water as it strikes the rocks creates a gale of wind, with a heavy driving rain & mist which we can hardly 
face & soon takes the curl out of the Ladies ring lets. On we go below Goat Island & straight ahead into 
the Great Horse-Shoe or Canadian Falls right into the dense clouds until the little craft is brought to a 
standstill by the swift current & swept back plunging & rolling in the tumultuous waters, we make 
another bold stroke dash & get a littie closer but we are irresistably borne back again so give up the 
contest & steam back through the great gap a mere dot on the fathomless blue waters, placid ;" enough a 
few hundred yard from the falls, though so boisterous lower down. 

Back to the starting point where we re ascend & take a car. The cars go across to the Goat Island & to all 
points on the American side for 717,^2 per head, you get off at any point stay as long as you please, the 
car goes on but there is a constant succession of them & yo get in at any point & so complete the round. 
Arrived at Goat Island opposite our starting point. I determine to see the Cave of the Winds, Lucille & 
Gerty stay behind. I enter a small room at the head of the descent & am told to strip so as I am now in 
for it. I have to take of every stitch (as though I were going for a bathe) depositing my valuables in a 
cash box which I lock and put the key around my neck & I get into a pair of flannel pants & a jacket, 
then oilskin pants & jacket. Do hood & a pair of nol5 felt shoes. Arms, neck, legs, & shoes are tied on 
with cords & behold me tout pri^ Vit for the ordeal, my best friend would no recognize me, feels most 
like a hanging except that I am not pinioned. I have a companion in the form of a big burly Yankee. The 
flan nels feel a bit scratchy but not cold. We descend a lot of steps that wind down a long perpendicular 
liinnel & along a path against the cliff where we fmd a guide who takes the lead & we proceed at the 
rate of a well conducted funeral procession, down we go to a succession of plank bridges, wet & slimy 
amongst the rocks & boulders across the face of the Central Falls, our guide stops here & there & by 
dumb motions indicates the various points which you view in the intervals when you can keep your eyes 
open as we have to hold on by tooth & toenail hand rails, with driving mist & wind & the deafening roar 

of the descending mass ■" of waters. Anon we reach the foot of the cliff between the 1^ & central falls, 
at this point there is a perfect tornado of wind & water driving all ways at once & we are soon as wet 
inside as outside. 

Our guide now descends so as to pass behind the Central Falls & I follow close behind, we reach a ledge 
just at the entrance of the cave which is formed by the overhang of the cliff with the rush ing water ferrr 
many feet thick for a curtain in front. Arrived at the aforesaid ledge the guide suddenly discovers that 
the Yankee has funked, & is standing at the top of the steps, so he leaves poor littie me & goes back for 
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our big friend, I have to stand facing the chff as the drive of wind & water inwards us too great to face, 
soon the guide arrives with the Yankee in tow & I take the rear to cut off his retreat & we plunge or 
rather creep foreward into the rushing, roaring, blinding sheet of water, what the cave us kike is more 
that I can say, as I had all my work cut out to hold on & get forward, losing my breath & swallowing 
water to try & regain it. I should say the experience is much like the initial stages of drowning, certainly 
nolens volens I imbibed a fair quantum of Niagara water, however we finally get through like drowned 
rats, glad I had been, & glad it was over, our friend said he would not go through again for $100 dollars 
(£ 20.). I would not mind 10 time a day at that price as I would mike my pile in a single sea son, there 
are a great many ladies go through, but I rather think that if they knew what was before them they would 
not venture, as it wants a pretty good bellows to get through alive. The guide told me that he had seen 
many in a state of collapse after being dragged through. However I would not have missed the exper 
iance for ~ a good deal . After a rub down I dressed, (the whole performance took i^ V2 of an hour) & we 
proceeded to the 3 sisters islands to view the great horse shoe falls & up along the shore to see the rapids 
& back to din ner after which we walked across the falls the waters below are quite smooth except for 
the treacherous dimples on its face. Across on to the Canadian side we get the best coup d'oeiul of the 
whole, which to give you some idea of I must compare with something you are all familiar with. 
Imagine than an area the size & shape of Moulin Huette bay, narrow the entrance by one half, run a 
bridge across & stand on the Yerbourg side, immediately opposite on the left or S.W. side close to the 
bridge would be the American falls, then the Central falls 75 feet across, then Goat Island, then the great 
horse-shoe Falls to yorn your right. Walk along the Jerbourg side to the angle of the bay opposite Doyles 
Column to the brink of the falls & imagine 20 feet deep of dark green water sliding duwn over the 
abrupt edge of the cliff turning to al light green & plunging with an indes cribable roar into the every 
ascending clouds of mist. Now cause the waters con tained in the St Peter Port Harbour at high tide to 
pour over the cliffs in a few min utes & you will have a very fair concep tion of glorious Niagara. While 
at this point we saw the Maid of the Mst charge into the seething mass of whipped cream churned by 
the descending mass of water looking like a cockle-shell in the great cauldron below. Back over the 
bridge once more & take a kast long lingering look at the grand scene so that it may be pho tographed on 
our minds as an indelable picture for all times. We return to Lewi st on through the gorge which the falls 
have ~ cut for miles inch by inch through count less thousands of years once of the many proofs of the 
incalculable age of this Earth. Arrived atLewiston we embark and reach Toronto at 8:30. P.M. find a 
hotel and retire well, satisfied that is [it] has been our privelege to view the wonders of the scene that has 
our wish since childhood. 



Satiarday Sept 9^ 



Had breakfast & went to the C. P. R. office to make sure of the hour for the departure of our train, & 
found that a cargo boat had been sunk in the Saulte Ste Marie river between Lakes Superior & Huron 
block ing up the passage & stopping all traffic so that the C. P. R. boat could not get through, which 
littie mishap cost me $21. 7017,^2. extra as I had to take the all rail route north of the Lakes, which was 
more costiy. I could have stopped till the blockade was up, but that was for an indefinate period It might 
have cost more than paying the extra & going on, so we embarked at 1. P.M. in a Tourist Car, they are 
identical on style with a Pullman, but about a half the price, the car was presided over by a light colored 
man, we had no time to get a picnic outfit but out colored friend had chops & steaks, ice, potatoes, 
pickles tea coffee so he cooked for us, & a very good meal at that, & we fared right royally & the folks 
in the car were j oily so that we became acquainted right off, quite a picni c party & our col ored friend 
was a j oily good fellow, nursed the youngsters, kept the fire going & put us all to bed due course, he 
even made Lucille a drop of hot Scotch & cracked abottie of ale with me on his own ac count, & it was 
real comfortable so that we were sorry to part at Winnipeg, one of our party, a young man of 23, stays at 
Braundon & will wait for us ~ on Wednesday, so we will chum together for the remainder of the trip. 
The count ry we passed through on Saturday was mostly in a state of Nature being a lumber region, very 
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picturesque, hills & valleys, lakes & rivers, & woods in endless succession, a great country for sport, 
shooting & fishing. About 10 P.M. we connected with the C. P. R. limited mail express from Montreal, 
beds were made, curtains were drawn, & we went to bed & undressed. Lucille was the only privile ged 
lady in the car, the rest being single persons or grass widows. It is quite a work of art to dress & undress 
in bed, you proceed something as follows, first you hang your hat on a hook close to the ceiling then 
your coat, the off boots & climb into bed, draw the curtains & fold up your vest & trousers (if you wear 
any) & put them under the pillow then by a series of undulating jerks you shuffle off you pantaloons & 
wriggle into your nightshirt of course tF in the case of married folks the gentle man helps the lady. A 
couple of hooks at the foot would be a great help, as by simply hooking the frills, single ladies could 
draw themselves out without any trouble, but practise makes perfect in all things. In the morning if you 
are up early, it is instructive to watch proceedings, first a head will pop out through the curtains to see if 
the coast is clear, then a leg will stick out to be shoved through the pants & a body will follow in various 

stages of deshabille, curlpapers, etc. & lucky is the fair lady who gets poss ession of the lavotary 1 ^ as 
most of them take half an hour or more to kidivate & the others have to wait however all get dressed 
eventually, tables are put up & tea coffee & cocoa ■" made, eggs boiled, bacon fried & c. & everybody 
feels happy once more. 



Sunday Sept 10 



th 



This day passed much the same as yesterday. We are now in the happy hunting ground of the red man & 
passed several birch bark Wigwams called tii^Vipii^Vies, with the usual accom paniment of dusky 
beauties with coarse black hair, fat babies & brown featetes- youngsters. All this land North of Huron & 
Superior below James' Bay which lies at the South end of Hudson's Bay, seems to have recently 
(comparatively speaking) emerged from the glacial period all the rock surfaces showing being 
moutoni7,y2e (viz rounded) & stiriated or cut in grooves by the action of immense fields of moving ice 
while the whole country is simply covered with rounded bould ers large & small, in places enormous 
piles of them, others great beds of shingle & others sand. Fir trees growing in all possible & impossible 
places & positions for the most part only fit for scaf fold poles there was also plenty bushes, Rasberries 
& c wherever you looked or when the train slowed down enough to recognise the smaller growths of 
vege tation. About 1 l.AM. we struck Lake Superior & from then till 6. P.M. we were for the most part 
in sight of the lake, or rather inlets, of the same, (deep bays), coasting along the shore & crossing creeks. 
We passed through a rain storm, everything was shrouded in mist for a while, but cleared off & for 7 
hours it was a constant series of panoramic display s as each bay came into view, with its islands far & 
near mostly looking stern & forbidding, partly timbered with fir. There were hundreds of these islands 
large a Herm, Sark, ~ & Jethou & some larger, all in a state of Nature, untouched & uninhabited by 
man, most of them pretty lofty with abrupt cliffs. The wind had risen in the mean -time & the white 
horses were in evid ence as the breakers rolled up pebbly or sandy beaches & broke against the cliff as 
occasion & the ever changing scene offered. It was hard to realize that we were not coasting along the 
shores of the ocean for the resemblence was complete except that in many places the trees grew right 
down to the waters edge. Arrived at Port Arthur, head of Lake Superior navigation. At 6. P.M. all the 
folks were turned out in their best & promenading on the platform and we wondered what was on till we 
realized that it was Sunday & that folks were simply taking in the fresh air & sunshine & the mild 
excitement of the C. P. R. Limited Express. Bid good bye to Lake Superior which not so very since was 
the Ubtimo Thule of Canada World, now only an halfway station to the Pacific Ocean. 

On our previous Journey from Winnipeg to Port Arthur it took 20 hours, this present reverse journey 
took 12 over the new road through a less hilly country, we missed all the scenery in the neighbourhood 
of Lake of the Woods as we passed through in the night. 
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Monday Sept 1 1*' 

Arrived at Winnigeg 6. 15. A.M. Like the clown in the Pantomime, "here we are again" after an absence 
of 1 4 years. We rattle across the old Red River, clear as peasoup, the home of the wily cat-fish, sturgeon 
& pike. The American Sturgeon is more like a crocodile (as compared with the English sturgeon) having 
a long :" snout & rows of formidable teeth, while the latter bears a sucker under the throat & no mouth. 
Winnipeg! ! ! seems a though we had only been on an excursion for a few months instead of 14 whole 
mortal years, with all that had happened during that period, we have with us un doubtable evidence of a 
somewhat extended excursion, in the person of Miss G Renouf now a budding woman, then , a 6 -week 
old pink and white rather squally feminine gender, who lefl; Winnipeg without seeing it, and now arrives 
with a particle of grit from the engine in the right optic, & the left closed in sympathy. 

Our first care is to refresh the inner man with breakfast & a bit of a brush up we sally forth to see if we 
can hunt up any old friends, there is very Httle visible change down by the Depi7,'/2t, & Main St looks 
much the same except that it is asphalted instead of wood paved. We first find D. W. Fluery, who 
recognised mr us at once and after a chat we proceed to Ross St & sure enough there i s the small 
habitation where our two first were born, & the next door house where I gave away a young lady to 
some fellow whose very face & name I forget, its easy to give away what does not belong to one & costs 
one nothing. Memories crowd thick & fast & it won't do to put all down on paper else there would be no 
finish ing. We crossed over to Jemima St & see the Terrace we lived in also, & Sherriff Robinson's 
house next door where we had many pleasant times. A little further up "this must be Mr. T. Johnson' s 
house, go & see," so Lucille ascends ~ the steps & rings the bell while Gertie & I stop outside & watch 
proceedings, a lady opens the door and is immedia tely enfolded in wifes arms much to her (the lady's) 
surprise, followed by instant recognition (would that I has a Camera) such a hugging & kissing, — why 
who would have thought etc etc, entrez! entrez! hearty & welcome, must stop to dinner, why did'nt you 
come here before going to the Rossin House. In we go & a great pow-wow ensues we finally get away 
under promise of immediate return & go & look up Mrs. Doyle & Mr. J. Robinson. He has the finest 
stores in Winnipeg barring the Hudson's Bay. He who way [was] stoney-broke when I left, stock sold & 
clean done up, luckily it was bought in by his brother who stood him on his legs & gave hom a fresh 
send off which has this time been happily successful . We return to Mrs. Johnson & put our feet under 
the hospitable mahogany & wait till good old Tom Johnson comes home to lunch and a surprise party. 
You all know him, having seen his photo in a fur coat & cap in our Album, and a heart as big as a 
pumpkin, you don't see his heart because its hidden somewhere in that great fur coat of his, but we know 
its there because we have experianced some of its over fiowing generosity & kindly feeling. Well, he 
soon appears same as ever, a trifie older but just as jolly & we have a regular bean - feast & much 
pleasant chat of bygonetimes. Before tcrMrs. Johnson sent amessage to aMrs. Todd, also old friends 
of oure & asked her to come up after lunch to see a friend, & Mrs. Todd dull arrived & guessed who it 
was before she saw us & then the ■" pow-wow became more exciting. 

We also went to Notre Dame St & behold, the Httle cottage where Gertie was bom was still in the same 
spot & what's more we all went inside on the invitation of an EngHsh woman who had only recentiy 
moved in, it seemed very familiar but small after the Bungalow. I recognized a stove pipe hole I had 
made, now covered with paper & pointed it out to the party in case she might want to carry the stove 
pipe across the dining room & so get the best results from the kitchen stove. During the afternoon Mrs. 
Johnson went with us to Elm Park, quite a nice place up the red river 2i^ V2 in the cars all the way, the 
suburbs have extended & there is a good deal of improvement in the West End of the city. We spent the 
even ing at Mrs. Todd's very pleasantiy & so close in an eventful day of surprises & remininces. 



Tuesday Sept 12 



1h 
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After a good nights sleep got up & put my head out of window. The air felt keen & nippy, no doubt this 
is Winnipeg theres something smart & snappy about the atmosphere that makes one feel lively. We had 
a general look round the place to-day, though there is not much change there is a good general 
improvement, many of the roads are boulevarded with lawns & trees both sides & there is no crowding 
of houses as in older cities, across the Assinaboyne River it is mostly detached villas embowered witli in 
trees with lawns in front. Mr. Fleury has a nice house in locality & we spent the evening with him. 

We bought our Picnic outfit for the remaining part of the Journey at J. Robinsons store, one of the boys 
when I was there in 1885 in now a top sawyer ~ in the store. He is a Le Page, his grandfather was a 
Guemseyman who emigrated to Prince Edwards Island about 50 years ago, his uncle is the Le Page of 
fishglue fame, he was always a decent lad & I was glad to see he had got on and prospered. 



Wednesday Sept 13 



1h 



7. 15. AM. good-bye or rather Au Revoir to Winnipeg once more, there had been a night frost & the air 
was clear & bracing so with a good breakfast under our wastecoats we took our seats in the Tourist Car 
& prepared to take what was to me a terra incognita as I had never been west of this point. The first 3 
hours the land was dead level prairie of fine black mould feet deep, the richest soil in the World. A foot 
of that fresh every year in Guernsey green-houses would mean a rapid fortune. The country as far as the 
eye could reach was one great wheat field, this has been a record season so that the farmers are jubilant 
they are making money fast so that busi ness is good through the country, which has fairly entered on an 
era of solid prosperity. Straw is so abundant that they have to burn it to get rid og it, & the soil is so rich 
that it needs no fertilizing & is practicaly inexhaust able. This is no fancy, but an ac tual fact, its the 
easiest country to farm in the World, being like a huge meadow while the long winter rest effectually 
prevents overcropping & recuperates the soil, the result is seen inasmuch as though the winter is not 
over till the end of April, the vegetation is in advance of England by the end of June. 

Before we reached Brandon we passed through a sandy rolling belt, wheat still everywhere & the 
threshing machine ■" like the Britons in the Transvaal, were having a very busy time. Brandon is a great 
wheat centre with great gaunt looking Elevators like some fabled monsters ready to swallow the result of 
the busy operations around. 

We picked up our friend at Brandon & so were a complete Picnic party. We passed several settlements 
during the day. In parts, especially towards the afternoon the country was like a downs or common 
covered with short grass as far as the eye could reach & on the extreme horizon belts of timber giving a 
bluish cast so that it looked like the distant ocean & gave one the idea of travelling along the downs of 
the English Channel, instead of being as we were a mere black snakey streak thread crawling along the 
immensity of the great lone land, lone still & great enough to accomodate the conjested millions of 
Europe & after that, plenty of room to spare. A little more wholesome emigration from the big cities of 
England would be a benefit to this country & no less a benefit to England. Here is the solution of the 
poor-man problem, let the English government spend the money that goes in Workhouses etc etc & 
ofiicials to run them, in gradually setting up deserving poor in this country, & so converting them into 
producers of the staff of life & a real help to the progress of the Empire instead of by force of circum 

stances being a mere expensive encumber ances, a blot in the 19 centuary civiliza tion. 



Thursday Sept 14 



1h 
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Up at 6.30 to get the 1^ view of the Rockey Mountains & on looking out, sure enough there they were; 
small sugar loaves to all appearances like the tents of a might army on the far horizon. What "tttrthr 

Britons «»^ Transvaal emotions must have been raised in the breasts of the 1^ white men who after 
weeks of travelling over the monotonous level of the immense ocean -like plain saw the same peaks like 
sentinels rise to view, guarding the mysterious beyond & what speculating as to what lay beyond, the 
slow approach to & the rising grandeur of the vast range which commences in the soli tudes of the 
frozen North & runs for thousands of miles through every shade of climate to the burning Equator & 
thence to the storm-swept inhospitable Cape Horn in the Antartic [sic] Ocean, the mightbackbone of 2 
continents. 

What a difference between then & now. Then, the few miles per day accomplished with infinite 
exertion, the mountains hardly altering their appearance day by day. Now, Presto! the magic 
combination of iron & water has touched the land. Yesterday at the commencement of the illimitable 
plain, to-day at dawn in view of the mountains, by break fast time at Calgary at the foot of the same, & 
before night passed the "Great Divide" & descending towards the Pacific Ocean. But I am anticipa ting, 
revenons ii^Vi nos moutons. 

Calgary is built at the foot-hills of the Rockies on the Bow River, a clear Mountain stream, it is the head 
quarters of the stockgrazing industry & no lack of feed for the cattie, which during the winter find feed 
under the thin layer of snow. 

We followed the valley of the Bow river in a gradual ascent amongst the foot-hills, the grand peaks of 
the Mountains now rising into full view & by mid -day we had fairly entered the "Kicking Horse Pass". 
As we sHd ~ along, the aspect of the mountains continually changed & it seemed as though it would be 
impossible to find a way through the tangle, often it looked as if we were going to run full tilt into a cHff 
& one invol untary held fast ones breath for the shock and perhaps flying leap through space, but no; as 
though a fairy had been in front, a wave of the wand & the path opens & with it an entirely fresh scene. 
The mount ains are well named the Rockies, being sterile, rocks, rocks, rocks, with a thin sprinkHng of 
stunted trees, pretty bald Hke my pate. The peaks here abouts am 7 to 8,000 ft high. Towards the 
afternoon we reached the "Great Divide", the exact spot being spanned by an arch with the name on so 
here we are 2,389 miles from Montreal & 517 from Vancouver, also 5,190 feet above the ocean. Here 
within stones-throw the water runs on the one hand down to the Pacific & on the other to the Atlantic 
via the Hudsons Bay. 

We at once commence the descent & the difference in the motion is very evident, a littie while ago it 
was puff & snort & crawl & now with a screech & a rush we are off as though the old Nick was after us 
or we after him, no need of steam either, the break was sufficient, it was exciting, talk about charging 
down the Talbot valley heels up on a bike! that is gentie ness of motion as compared with this. Before 
we can realize where we are we charge over a mighty slim looking bridge over an awful gap with a 
roaring torrent in the depths below, away goes the engine round a corner, out of sight as though it had 
left us for good, but no, we are after it alright & sHp ~ around the same comer in full chase! how she 
rips like a huge snake gone mad, ehat ho she rocks!! first on one keel then on the other, hope to 
goodness nothing will give out, it seems like tempting the fates (cest terrible au mains) but we gradually 
slow down & finally come to a full stop at "Field", 4,050 feet above sea level so that we have dropped 
over 1,000 ft in 20 minutes. 

The scenery here is grand & impressive quite different, quite different to the East side of the mountains. 
Mount Stephen 8,000 ft above the valley with a great green glacier 800 ft thick overhanging a 
tremendous cliff, & the valley said to be one of the grand est on Earth stretches towards the North as far 
as the vi si on reache s. 
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We soon start again (we are for the greatest part of the time in the observation bar which is open on all 
sides so as to give one uninterrupted view) and pass through a short tunnel, always on the down grade 
but not such a rush as before. The scenery beggars description as we run along the sides of the 
mountains here well wooded, with lakes & the Columbia River whose course we follow. Before the eye 
can fix one picture another is on the lens & the result is a series of photographs superimposed one in the 
other with the great valley a aforesaid dominating on the whole & so it goes on till night fall, several 
times in the descent we ran very slow, the brakesmen one on each side getting off the engine & 
examining each wheel as it went past, must have been some risky spots. Towards evening we com 
menced the ascent of the Selkirk range which lies between the Rockies ~ and the coast range, the ascent 
was very steep & we had two of the most powerful engines in the World each 8 driving wheels & it took 
them all their time to get us up the steep ascent, 1 16 ft to the mile. 

I watched till dark as we crawled up the mountain side with the ever- deepening valley & the river like a 
silver thread as the bottom, across endless gullies overlooking the tops of the forest giants, cedar & fir. 
The for est was luxuriant & everything was fresh & green in great contrast to the last side of the 
Rockies, the darkness come on all to quick & the valley faded from view leaving us as it were afloat on 
some black sea with the grand moun tains' peaks like islands, purple & gold at & violet at the base, to 
opal & gold at the summits in the rays of the setting sun. Below, - darkness Above, - glorious light the 
gold gradually fading to silver as the moon rose & shed its electric beams on the loveliest of lovely 
scenery it is pos sible to imagine & impossible to adequa tely describe. As we proceeded with puffs 
snorts & howls in the darkness like some great monster in agony the head and tail vomiting smoke and 
fire with a thousand echoes in varying tones and cadences, the combinations of sound & sight & 
sensation was something to remember for all time. This is British Columbia, our land of promise and 
what'eer betides, we will give it a good trial It is glorious country anyway as I think you will admit 
before I get through. 

We passed through a good many snow sheds and outside of a good many more, they are very strong 
structures used in winter to escape the terrific avalanches which thunder down the mountain sides 
carrying ■" everything before them. Arrived at Gacier just after dark, we stayed 1 hour so had a walk in 
the moonlight. Its a lovely place with fountains and gardens, a gem in the dark forest setting, a jewel on 
a magnificent scale with the immense glacier 1,000 feet thick of green ice (protruding between the white 
mountain peaks) being one of many tongues from the great central ice-field which is over 200 square 
miles, greater that all the Swiss Gaciers put together. This place was discovered quite recently 1883 by 
Maj or A. B . Rogers who was the first white man to discover this road. Well the longest day has an end 
and the most magnificent see nery will not fill the stomach so as the eye & brain had had an over 
flowing repast we now gave the material inner -man a chance, what a pic-nic?? ! behold the menu . 
Corned beef 17,^/2 la touriste. Lobster aux Nova Scotia. Sardines tourgous Amieusc. Thii^Vi liVi L'angHse 
with Cri^ V2me 17,^/2 la tin 1 ait Swisse . Pain liVi la Chinsisroti et naturefle From age. Fruit, Pickles etc etc 
& what more can heart desire so, one more tour of the Observation car and to bed. We slept & woke, 
woke & slept, as during the night our train performed some fearful evolutions & we were (Lucille & I) 
jumbled together, rolled from side to side, first one was top side, then the other one was top side as the 
train wriggled around corners and I thought Ver ily this pic-nic will end in the bottom of some ravine 
and we shall be as though we had not been, - worse mixed up than a Japanese puzzle, but not a bit of it, 
our roUing stock stuck to the metals (like the Britons to the Boers) and when mom ing came we were 
flying along the side of a steep valley with the Fraser River, a big '- stream filHng the bottom. This is 
now our last day's journey. 

Friday Sept 15*1 



Awoke at 6. 30. A.M. & found we were still gliding between the mountains along the Fraser River. The 
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mountains were ■stitt" rather barren & not so lofty as the Selk irks. This is a dry belt between the coast 
range & the others, we met a fog rolling up the river from the coast, & a little later emerged into the 
sunshine, the weather was lovely, as we approached the coast the trees thicken & increase in size as the 
valley widens out, the ground looks very fertile, the smaller vegetation is very similar to home, & I 
picked some familiar flowers. The river increased in size till I noticed sea weed along the shore 
indicating the pres ence of the tidal water from the great Pacific. We soon branched off to the North & 
had a 30 mile am along Burraid Inlet, reaching Vancouver at 1.30. P.M. glad to reach our destination yet 
sorry the trip was over as it will now be a case of getting our noses on the grindstone & hustling to rake 
in the Dollars which is the raison d'i7,'/2tre of our journey. We put up at the "Island" op posite the C. P. 
R. Depot. The later is a handsome building like a great mediaeval castle. From the Hotel there is a grand 
view of the mountains across the inlet with last winter's snow lingering near the summits in some of the 
deep ravines. We could also see Mt Baker, about 60 miles south in the Washington State, U.S.A. like a 
great sugar loaf towering up into the Azure blue of the heavens 14,000 feet. We were glad to have a 
warm bath & wash off the dust of our long journey, & yet it does not seem so far, I can survey the whole 
route men tally as if it were a long road to England. We had dinner about 6 o'clock and then took a walk 
in the town and were favourably impressed with the tout- en-semble, ■©# fine wide streets asphalted & 
wood blocked, & fine Banks & business blocks, the cloth ing trade was very much in evidence in one 
street :" particularly, but take the windows as a whole they were poorly dressed. 

Satiarday Sept 16*^ 



After breakfast took the street car and did a tour of the City, (for the modest sum of 1517,^2 (2i^ V2) each) 
& Suburbs some of which are across False Creek the later being ii^Vi a mile wide, & along Fairview on 
the opposite shore which being elevated gives a splendid view of the city, which is built on a peninsular 
mnning E & W. 
[a hand -drawn map is in the original document here] 

The Peninsular slopes up from the water al ways giving open view from all points and is said to be the 
healthiest town in Canada. During the afternoon we had a tour around the Suburbs, there were plenty of 
houses build ing & I must say they are the prettiest collection I have seen anywhere, many of them are 
veritable mansions, the roads are wide & mostly boulevar red with horse chestnuts, maple, Oregon pine, 
& cedar & Juniper, some of them have a contin ous lawn on both sides & the Principal one leading to 
the Park has a cinder cycle track on both sides best part of the way. There were plenty cycles, sans bells, 
sans numbers, & where the roads are bad they dont hesitate to take the sidewalks. Nearly all the stores 
have a cycle stand on the pavement for the conveniance of their customers. 

The Chinamen & Japanese are very much in evidence, the Chinese with their padded shoes & loose-cut 
garments & the inevitable pigtail hang ing down behind furnished or rather finished with a long silk 
tassel. It seems to me that there are only two moulds for making Chinamen, one of the pud ding faced 
variety and the other hatchet shaped. The Japs are Tint much better looking, and are dress ed in a 
civiHsed fashion, in fact some of them are great dudes, knickerbockers & all on. The Chinamen are the 
slaveys & washerwomen & in ~ general hewers of wood & drawers of water. 

The business sLuils hours were a surprise, all stores close at 6.P.M. & the ironmongers at 1 on Saturdays 
which is something Hke, & gives one a good chance to look about after business hours. This is an 
improvement on Winnipeg 15 years ago where it was work & bed, bed & work or as old John Howe put 
it when he said that he did not know what color his wife & children were as it was dark when he got 
home to bed, & dark when he got up. The whole town right to the outskirts is lighted up with large 
electric fights like a perpetual moonshine & the houses are almost without excepfion fighted with 
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electric ity even to the verandah's & bath-rooms, with hot & cold water there, & in the kitchens, this is 
civilization & luxury a marvel when one con siders that 13 years ago this was a dense prim eval forest 
that a bear could not push his way through, now, an up-to-date city in every respect. 

Sunday Sept 17^ 

Had another tour about the place, very few houses to let & a few more for sale. Had a walk in the Park 
after lunch, - something like a park, 9 miles around with a continuous road for the most part close to the 
water, there are many narrow paths through the forest, & such a forest, how shall I describe it, trees as 
big as a broom stick, trees 4 feet thick, 8, 10, 12 & even 14 feet thick at the base, towering aloft one two 
& three hundred feet high & perfectly straight, it gives one a crick in the neck to look up at them. Cedars 
& Oregon pine mostly huge giants lay ing down in various styles of decay & others 100 ft or 150 feet 
high growing on top with the decayed trunk embraced by their roots, stumps like towers 10 & 12 feet up 
with perhaps a dozen small trees growing on top of them, others hoary with hanging moss a foot long & 
under all, lovely ferns of two varieties with fronds 2 & 3 feet long, such a rampant lux urious growth of 
vegetation it is hard to ~ beat & puts one more in mind of a tropical forest on the Amazon. There is also 
a zoo with a bear-pit & monkeys etc etc so that there is always something to see. 

Monday Sept 18*1 



Took the boat for Victoria a 2. P.M. & we were soon steering through the Narrows, well named as the 
Channel is not more than ii^Vi a mile wide with a very swift tidal current, we passed along the Park cliffs 
for 3 miles or so covered with the dense forest as aforesaid, on the other side more forest & the ever 
present mountains. Then we gained the open waters of the Sound with land on both sides about 5 miles 
wide at the bottom & the mountains of the island of Vancouver straight ahead in the distance. We saw 
the gay salmon leap ing & the porpoises rolling, the frolicsome whale jumping out of the water as 
though he weighed nothing, & spouting the water like a fountain & no doubt getting outside of 
thousands of small fish, there were also flocks of ducks & geese which rose & went scuttling along as 
we advanced. Later on the mountains draw nearer & while we had din ner we got in amongst the islands 
of all shapes & sizes, we passed through very nar row places in deep blue waters & the scenery was 
lovely as the islands are all covered with forest, the home of the deer, bears & panthers. Arrived at 
Victoria about 10. P.M. found an fee4 Hotel & went to bed. 

Tuesday Sept 19 



Here we are at Victoria, so after breakfast we sallied forth to spy out the land. Well one forms an idea of 
a place before one sees it & the picture I had mentally formed of Victoria has been filled by Vancouver 
& vice versa. Victoria though some 50 years old does not come up to Vancouver as a town either in 
appearance or position or harbour. Victoria seemed to me rather dull & stag nated as compared with 
Vancouver. I was :~ told that the Victorians had plenty mon ey but if it is not circulated it might as well 
still be in the Klondike or Cape Nome. As we were spying about, we saw the great name of Renouf over 
a grocers store, so in I walked & asked "Is your name Renouf?" - Yes!, "so is mine", & we at once 
fraternized, had we been quite French I have no doubt we would have embraced, proof of how British 
we Channel Islanders are is that we shook hands instead of kissing each other. We soon raked up some 
mutual acquaintances in Jersey, J. Jenne the sailmaker & others, & he invited us to dinner at 6.P.M. We 
next went & found Mr. Lenfesty who was as glad to see us as were were to see him, then we went 
together to see his sister & it was a gathering of the clans, they were greatly dissapointed when they 
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know that we had made up our minds to settle in Vancouver, but business first & pleasure after, as 
Vancouver is a go-ahead place & being terminus of the C. P. R. & the port of lading for the Australian, 
Japanese & Chinese trade as well as the head quarters of the lumber & fishing industries with all the 
mainland & to back it the prospects for the future are assured. To return to Victoria, we visited 
Esquimalt Harbour, there were several British rrrr men-of-war at anchor this being the " old Lions " 
headquarters in the Pacific, & the old Union Jack files here as elsewhere, we saw soldiers & sailors 
about & it looked quite homelike. Returning, we visited the Chinese quarters, we went into an Opium 
factory & saw the whole process from start to finish, the raw opium as imported looks like muisL 
ohooolatG cocoa-nuts, these are cut in half & the contents like moist chocolate is put into brass bashins & 
slowly stirred over char coal fires, then later on turned face downwards ~ and taken off in thin layers 
like pan cakes which is the finished product, we also saw the place which the smo kers use reclining on 
a platform, they put a piece the size of a pea in a small pipe & inhale the fumes which results in pleasant 
dreams so it is said but we did not try it, Lucille said that the smell was very bad, but as my nasal organ 
is none too sensi tive, it only appeared like tobacco. We next visited the Joss house (well named) and 
kowtowed to the idols ferocious and otherwise, the get up is some what like a Roman Catholic show 
with perhaps a bit more tinsel & tawdry rubbish. From there we visited the school & the little yellow 
kiddies were making as much noise as any English Parish School & I expect learning as little in the 
process. We then inspected the shops, the provisions especially being taking, that is from an aesthetic 
point of view, there were rows of fiattened shrimps well fiy -picked, on split sticks like the lead soldiers 
of our youth, & slim sausages, well named bags of mistery the transparent skin showing patches of 
white, yellow, green & brown, chopped up dogs no doubt this time, & other delightful condi mentsthat 
is to 5?r7 the Chinese palate, while the assorted smells would satisfy the most voracious appetites. We 
also saw some grandees & their children resplendent in crimson & bright green, quite bobby -dazzelers 
as quaint as Italian organ-grinders monkeys. 

We also visited the Museum where there is a fine collection of Indian curios & a lot of masks that would 
makea first class Guy awkes procession. At6.P.M. wemetMr. Renouf and went to his home where we 
were regaled on a haunch of venison from a deer he had shot a few days before. After dinner a little 
music and back to the Hotel, r? 



Wednesday Sept 20*^ 



Had a prowl around town & amongst other things I saw a cat-o'-ninetail hanging outside a fish shop, it 
was hung from the top of the window & the tails were dragging on the sidewalk. Great Scot, what a 
monster, just fancy being cuddled in his slimy embrace with his beak tickling your ribs & his great 
suckers like 5 fi-anc pieces stuck all over your " pusson " & the ends of 8 wriggling tails curled about your 
legs, arms, & neck, ugh! I think he beat Victornr Hugo's famed octopoid, this one measured at least 14 
feet full spread & his cap was as big as a bricket. I am wondering to this minute how his captors 
managed to get him in the boat. I shall be careful not to bathe amongst the boulders on the sea shore 
here, or feel for crabs under them for fear of shaking hands with one of those Jokers. 

We visited the Park in the afternoon, & went in a boat to troll for salmon with Mr. Lenfesty, but the only 
result was that Gertie caught a lap-fiall of water. Took tea with some friends and made the ac quaintence 
of another Renouf on this wise, I went to the Post Office for a letter which had been opened by a C. E. 
Renouf an Ironmonger, so I went to his store & held the letter up, he at once commenced to laugh upon 
which I forgave him as out initials were so similar. I also met at his shop a Mr. Di^ y2llain, Channel 
Islanders are like bad luck, — everywhere. We left Victoria at breakfast time. 



Thursday Sept21' 
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Well, this is the end of the Journey this time, so I will finish this, I expect by now, to you wearisome 
epistle by a few general re marks. We have done a bit of fishing and caught a lot of Pout whiting from 
the Park bridge, also large crabs size of a medium-size Guernsey crab, they are of ■' the Lady crab tribe 
with flat hind legs & of a very lively & fighting disposition! We also caught silver bream & Rockfish. 
There are sandeels, tommy-cod quite red at this season & look all head, large grey cod, Salmon of 
various sorts, smelts, herring, halibut caught by the tons & the best eating fish in #» creation. Soles & 
Flounders, Dogfish, skate & shrimps, mussels & clams but no oysters or lobsters. Large trout in the 
streams, will fish for those in the Spring. Most of the fish is 2i^V2 lb except Halibut which is 6. There are 
not many varieties of sea-weeds, at any rate near here, the ordinary vraic (which is cut from the rocks at 
home) but it is not at all luxuriant, there is also the long green grass & colly called kelp, this does not 
however grow in the rocks as at home but floats in masses in the water ar cert ain places, it is a hollow 
stem upwards of 15 ft long & starts with an egg-shaped bulb on the surface from which the large flat 
leaves spread out while the stem descends into the depths below ending in a fine point, [picture drawn] I 
notice that in seaweeds as well as land vegeta tion that while many plants are the same as iimiL home 
they yet possess some different features which would perhaps approximate to the difference between a 
Jap or Chinese as compared to an English man. On the whole, the Pacific Coast is not so prolific in 
varieties offish, fowl, sea -weed & vegetation in particular but what varieties there are, are in great 
numbers which of course is to be expected in a new country. The Channel Islands must have teemed 
with varied life in the early days when first settled. 

As regards Wild Fowl, there are Ducks & Geese, Pigeons, Grouse & Pheasants, the Ducks can be shot 
anywhere around but one has to go out a bit for the others & the season for Pheasants is short, a month f? 
as they are an imported naturalised bird but are spreading rapidly. I went out one day but all I saw & 
shot was a Kingfisher size of a pigeon but not so well colored as the little English ones. I tried to get 
across a valley to some woods, & travelled 17,^/2 mile along prostrated forest giants many of them 200 ft 
long and 10 ft off the ground at then base. I had made a leap from one to another & was congratulating 
myself on my agility, not too bad for a 42 year old but pride goeth before a fall & I promptly came to 
ground all standing heels first of the side of the slippery giant. Re climate 1899 hasbeen a very wetyear 
in this part the usual thing is E wind very gentle with a steady rain so far, but we get a puff of W in & 
out it clears up warm & mild but with all the rain there is little or no mud except on the unfinished roads. 
We had a slight frost last week 12th Dec & snow on the ground for 2 days. I was looking at some boys 
toboganing down the sidewalk about 200 yds, close home & they invited me to a seat, so on I got, to 
describe the craft 2 sledges & a long board pivoted on a long the front sledge, our course 300 yds of 
sidewalk, a deep gutter on one side & a drop of 3 feet & a lot of bushes & stones on the other, at the 
bottom a gutter, with 2 boards for a bridge & the rough crackstones of the newly made road to bring us 
to an anchor, well, we started, I took the mid die place & one of the youths laid flat in front, steering by 
the horns of the pivoted sledge, soon another youth passed us on a single sledge & as we went along we 
kept getting up speed & caught up to the single, then I thought we would run over him at the bottom but 
no, we mshed past ■" Hke greased tightening, I was holding on to the board tike grim death, then the 
thought arose, shall we miss those planks across the gutter & how about the crackstones & my knuckles, 
if I hold on - if I let go I may be thrown off, meanwhile we were ap proaching destruction tike a rock et, 
the boys yelling like fiends, I suppose they thought, let us give the old chap a fright & I was a bit scar 
ed. Lucille & Gertie saw us, however we landed all safe though the sparks flew when we fetched the 
stones. Will you have another turn mister? - no thanks, not just now, my heart is thumping too much. 
Another yell & up they go for another turn but I'm a married man & have only got one neck to risk, Bob- 
slei ghs are alright with a good wide hiti but a narrow sidewalk & un certain ending on crackstones is 
another thing, certainly the Switch back & Watershute at Earls Court are not in it. 

On the whole the ctimate is very English the usual thing is fine summer & wet winter with a little snow 
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& frost. The weather is usually very calm, a gale of wind or thunderstorm being a very rare occurance. 
For fruits & vegetables we have all the usual variety at a reasonable price, at present oranges from Japan 
& apples grown here, put there is no lack in that way, & pretty cheap. Meat is 6 per lb & Venison 5, we 
have had several haunches. Ducks from 1/3 a brace, groceries a little more than Guernsey. Of people I 
have made ac quaintences Mr. H. Saunders whom I knew in Winnipeg a Guernseyman, also a Mr. Le 
Callelain Guernsey, Several Jerseymen, a Mr. Godfrey ~ Bank Manager & others, some of Channel 
Island parentage other wise the population is very mixed but on the whole the place is more English than 
Canadian or Ameri can. I will now say Yours Truely (& you will no doubt say Amen glad I've come to 
the end, a sent iment in which I heartily concur) 

C. A. Renouf 

RS. As it is possible that some of the friend indicated on the hst may have removed, should the diary be 
returned to the last reader please cross off that name & post on to the next in order. Let me once more 
impress ????? one & all to read ????? on the diary as quickly as you conveniently can as it will be quite 
a while before the last on the list receives it and this is the only copy which the last reader will greatly 
oblige by returning to 

Yours Sincerely 

C. A. Renouf 

103 9 Nicola St 

Vancouver 

B.C. 

HOME 



http://mysite.verizon.net/john.vermeer/genealogy/diaryl899/ 3/21/2008 



